CHAPTER XV

THE  VOYAGE  TO   CHINA

MR. DAWSON and I had several conversations upon
.- family matters, when he invariably expressed his sur-
prize that my father should have sent me out as a cadet,
especially to Madras, where the military line never could
be an object for a gentleman, that the pay was too con-
temptible to afford the common necessaries of life, and
particularly bad now a peace was made which barred all
chance of promotion. This subject he so often dwelt upon
that, tired of his prosing comments, I one day pettishly
said :

" Since this is the case, and the prospect according to
your account so forlorn a one for me, I think I had better
return to Europe," though when I so said not an idea of the
kind was in my contemplation.

Mr. Dawson immediately continued:

" Upon my word, I think it is the best measure you can
adopt, and I advise you by all means to go home and let
your father procure for you a writership in the civil service,
which with his influence he can have no difficulty to accom-
plish., and then it may be in my power to serve you."

This language at once gave me a notion that I might,
without incurring my father's displeasure, follow Mr.
Dawson's recommendation.

I usually went every day into the Fort, and generally
dined twice a week with the Governor, going to the gardens
to sleep, where, after the first night, I took care to supply
myself with bedding and mosquito curtains. One day
that I dined at Mr. Bourchier's, he congratulated me upon
i^p longer being a cadet, a commission of Ensign having
passed the board both for me and his nephew, Richard,
being the only two cadets of the season that would be
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